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CHAPTER 1.
T he ace at the Window.
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1« | L h vill not L
h 1 Father is exp ing you o
eup
I ! } v g i 1. At 1} W  the street | 100ked
' ‘ atch her skirts
For t I ha v mind t
t 1 . | Ju 1 ith fresh h
I [ ind empty | er. Moyat was at least
hi v \ f plenty to eat and drink. Then I re-
m 1 irse hints, his unveiled references to his daughters,
his wish to gee them settled in iperabundance of whiskey and h
only -veiled tone of patronage The man was within his rights, He
W t rich man o o1 ( ywod, corn dealer, farmer and horse
hre r 1 was an unknown and practically destitute stranger, come from
heaven lkenew where, and staying on—because It took & little less to Keep
b il together here than in the town, But my nerves were all raw
that night, and the thought Jon Moyat with his hearty volce and slap
on th h ler WY I set 1 face homeward
From the village to my cottage stretched a perfectly straight road, with
¢ eithor ! No sooner had T pa 1 the last house and set my
foot upon the roa than 1 W strange things e marshland, which on the right
{0 A '
| ther 1 shed ( driven along the ground like
p 1 \pril temg laks f and luminousg, were dashed into
my face The i, in 1 reed wept the road in many places. The cattle, trem-

bling with fear, had e coming, lowing, along the high path which

rnote of terror, the thunder of the sea rushing

1

bordered the dyke
\ refrain to the roaring of the wind.

in upon the land, can
el to the skin, yvet finding a certain wild

Throu
1 my little dwelling T was exhausted My

ple
bair and clothes wers my 1
ing strength was expended in closing the door. The fire was out, the place struck cold. I
staggered toward the easy chair, but the floor seemed suddenly to heave beneath my feet, I
was conseious of the fact that for two days I had had little to eat, and that my larder was

were like pulp upon my feet. My remain-

empty, My limbs were giving way, a mist was before my eves and the roar of the sea
gseemed to be yn myv ears, even in my brain My hands went out like a blind man's, and 1
ipposie broke my fall. There w rest at least in the unconsciousness which came down
like a black pall upon my sense R [
It coul - have been a short ti efore 1 opened my eyes Some one was knocking

at tne door, Outside | could hear the | panting of a motor-car, vhe flashing of brifliant
lamps threw o gleam of light acr the floor of my room, Again there came a sharp rap-
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